RECOLLECTIONS OF A PLAYER
claimed, 'Oh, why the devil did Sir Roland ever have a second son!' And I think the andience heard it."
Mr. Alexander, at this time a man over fifty years of age, played all sorts of parts, bnt he was essentially a low comedian. His personality was never left in doubt, and if he had a line or two to speak before making his entrance, they would say in front: "Here conies old Alec." Miss Jean Davenport, afterward Mrs. General Lander, who played many star engagements in Glasgow, on one occasion acted Juliet to the Romeo of Alexander. This proved too much for the Glasgow people to endure. Hand-bills were distributed throughout the city, which read: "Murder at the Theater Royal! Alexander as Romeo." The populace came armed with clubs, sticks, etc., and seldom, I suppose, was a scene like it ever witnessed in a theater. When Romeo made his first appearance the spectators hooted, yelled, and shouted, "Go home, Alec!" My father played Friar Laurence. "When he said, 21etely dumfounded, I ex-20ter said he had played the part, so, much to my mental 19 theater, and
